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Goodbye Colorado 
by Judy Pastore

When do the rights and property 
of a person become part of the 
profi t margin to the men on the 

Hot Team cleanup crew? 

When it happened to me, aft er the fact, 
a friend of mine informed me that the 
sergeant of this HOT Team did a well-
known victory dance  while the last of 
my camp had been loaded in trucks by 
their cleanup crew. To him it was another 
conquest in the ongoing crusade to get 
rid of us by any means possible. Having 
nineteen  camping or camping-related 
ti ckets, I served seventy-fi ve days on a 
ninety-day sentence. When I was released, 
there was no property to retrieve. Nothing! 

On September 16, 2021, shortly aft er my release, I observed the HOT Team 
cleanup crew from atop the Tejon Street bridge. Two of my friends had a 
camp on the trail below. Two men from the cleanup crew were working; one 
in a truck and the other on the ground. When the fi rst bike was loaded it was 
fl ipped over to turn and examine the crank. As they loaded items, putti  ng 
certain things to one side, I could see their intenti on when things seemed 
valuable to them. As they moved to the second spot, a life-long friend was 
informed she was going to jail because of camping-related ti ckets. She was 
taken to jail and dropped off . She was informed by the jail personnel that she 
should not be booked in for these minor infracti ons and the police know not 
to jail off enders like her. So she was released from custody and left  to walk 
back to nothing.  

At her camp she had everything that anyone needs; a phone, a tent, and 
clothing. Everything owned by my friend was taken by the HOT Team. This 
was led by the sergeant with no regard for his orders not to arrest people 
on these pett y off enses or to take her shelter and means for everyday life. 
Another friend who used to be "inside" was soon homeless and now lives 
the type of life we all are experiencing. COVID and the economy have moved  
many middle class folks into our poverty zone. I can already see there are 
more coming. There will conti nue to be many lives changed to live as we do. 

To take a person's property is against the law. Do city offi  cials not care how 
the citi zens are dealt with by letti  ng or ordering the HOT Team to use any 
means to rid us of our God-given right to survive? It seems we are an eye 
sore to them and not human. Evil and vindicti ve tacti cs are used by the lowest 
employee of our city cleanup crew as they steal from the poor while working 
for the sergeant-in-charge who is guided by city off cials. Is this what we have 
become? The most egregious  example of this privileged, arrogance and lack 
of compassion has to do with the most essenti al element of life; water. We 
no longer have access to water and functi oning bathrooms in our park. What 
purpose does this act of cruelty have other than to increase our suff ering? 

EDITOR'S NOTE: The disturbing claims made by Richard, above, are his words 
based on his personal experience. We print them here to stay true to our 
mission of providing a voice for the voiceless. We invite the City to respond. 
Should they choose to do so, we will print their response in our next issue. 

Cruel and UnusualCruel and Unusual
by Richard Cordovaby Richard Cordova

Richard Cordova

I'm leaving Colorado to move back to Pennsylvania to help my family.

                       I'm starti ng my goodbyes here:
Lyn Harwell 

Thank you for the Seeds Community Cafe. You see, aft er my accident I was 
told I couldn't work anymore, but when I started to volunteer at Seeds it 
proved everyone wrong.

Ruthie Markwardt 

I meet Ruthie at Seeds, and she invited me to the Concrete Couch for Skill 
Share. There I met and became friends with Steve, Forrest , Nailo (yes, I know 
he is a dog) Kendall and Becky and a bunch of great people I met every month 
at Skill Share.

Forrest Alvarez

Thanks for letti  ng me house sit for you when you went away and later 
becoming house caretaker. I sti ll think of you as the litt le brother I never had.

Steve Woods 

Thank you for hiring me to work for the Concrete Couch, to go to meeti ngs, 
and to let everyone know what the Couch was about.

Debbie and Bill

Thank you for taking over The Springs Echo paper. Debbie, I would apologize 
for all the sports talk you had to put up with, but you always took the right 
side which was mine. Bill takes the Red Sox to beat my New York Yankees.

Michael Young and Ginger Beck 

You two have become my best friends, but we are all on diff erent journeys 
now. We will sti ll see each other and talk and vent to each other. Ginger and 
I do all of the venti ng. Michael, thanks for getti  ng through the last year with 
me. I know it was a crazy year, but we had some good talks and put up with 
each other's crap. OK. The truth is, Michael put up with a lot of my crap.

If I sit here and thank everyone it will be a very long story. So Thank You to 
everyone who helped me and put up with all the crazy things that happened. 
As I sit here writi ng this story I'm also thinking of Raven Canon. She would 
have told me to fi nish my story and then ask me if I have anything to eat.

I'm glad I came to Colorado and met a great group of people, so 
it's not goodbye, it's see you later. 

Judy was the last, original member of The Echo team. 
She has been the heart & soul of this paper since its 
incepti on and brought something unique that only 
she could deliver.  She will be dearly missed. Her loss 
means we have to adapt, change, and consider what 
comes next. Consequently, this may be our last issue - 
as you know it.  Our heartf elt thanks to all of YOU  for 
your LOVE and SUPPORT.                          - The Echo Team        



On the Margins 
by Father Ron

And now these three remain: 
faith, hope, and love. 
But the greatest of  these is love.
                                                 1 Corinthians 13:13

We Remember!
by Pat Holley
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We view it as a sacred obligation to mark the passing of our friends 
and neighbors. Most will pass away unnoticed and mourned only 
by a few close friends, if at all. Each was a noble soul with their own 

unique gifts, joys, talents, sorrows, and flaws; like all of us. This is one of the 
most important and difficult things we do. We rely on the assistance of others 
to help us compile this list. We would like to thank Taylor, Kristy, Cindy, and 
others who have helped us put this together.  

The Longest Night Ceremony, an annual gathering remembering the souls 
we lost this year, will take place at 5:30 p.m. on Tuesday evening, December 
21st, at 411 W. Bijou Street, Colorado Springs, CO 80905. It is an outdoor cer-
emony held at the Columbarium at the rear of building. Everyone is invited; 
just show up. It is possible that things may change, so we advise you to con-
firm the details as we get nearer to the scheduled date.

I spent over eleven years ministering 
among people who survive living 
outside. I learned many life lessons 

in those years in Portland, Oregon. 
Repeatedly, I learned gratitude from 
people who possess nothing. In that 
parish, I seldom heard complaints 
about what we provided in our daily 
hospitality center or in our chapel at 
Mass.  

Even when we could not provide 
enough food, clothing, or laundry 
vouchers or even enough personal 
attention to folks in our daily center, 
complaints were minimal. People were 
grateful that we listened, that we admitted to them when we were empty-
handed or ran out of food. When we were honest about our limitations, 
people trusted us. 

People’s gratefulness helped us to remain honest. On days when we were 
not honest about our ability to provide goods, services, and personal 
attention, people became suspicious of our motivations. Honesty leads to 
gratitude in any relationship. 

In 2021, honesty and gratefulness seem unsteady. As we continue to work 
our way through the pandemic, we hem and haw about our future. We wring 
our hands about our children’s education, our hourly wage, our healthcare, 
our collective grief, the future of our religious institutions, and the political 
consequences of wearing masks, and our mental health. COVID-19 has 
created much fear in our nation and world. For many people, collective 
imagination has moved toward bitterness rather than hopefulness. 

As we approach Thanksgiving Day this year, perhaps we all need to sort 
through the makings of gratefulness, remaining truthful and kind. I never 
want to glamorize poverty, yet the lessons I learned from the houseless 
continue to show me love.  We can only be responsible for our own hearts, 
no matter how difficult life becomes. I know life is not easy, it is tough and 
complicated.  Yet, a grateful heart may help our society heal, even when our 
circumstances seem out of control, even when we feel naked, overwhelmed, 

I learned gratitude from people who did not have enough money to hide 
their suffering. Their lives were raw and honest. I have enough money to 
hide my suffering. And when I cling to external possessions, I may grow 
fearful, negative and may become overwhelmed. In this year of turmoil 
in society, perhaps we can take a step back in our pandemic isolation and 
realize that all of life is a gift. When we expose our lives to God, to the 
truth of our being alive, only then we come to know that our belongings are 
not our possessions. Our real possessions become the beauty of integrity, 
honesty, and gratefulness. These are the gifts of a radiant heart, and they 
are given to us regardless of social status. 

In November, we claim in our nation a moment of thanksgiving. In this year 
of pandemic, we look back to see if our hearts are truly alive with honesty 
and gratefulness. As we begin the winter months, we tune our lives to the 
needs of people who truly need the warmth of our concern and the lessons 
we learn from the humble of the world.

WE REMEMBER:
William (Alan) Beller

Robert (Bob) Brelsford

Kathy Brewton, 64 

Peter Brown

Ezekiel (Zeke) Conley

Daniel (Dan) Cox, 62

Chris England, 33

Michael Epley

Jerry Flores

Brian Gamble, 40

Leonard Iwan

Carlos Jimenez

Amy McManus, 55

Darrell Missinger

Scott Repp, 45

Jay Rhodemyre

Carrie Sims, 43

Steve Soete, 62

Amy McManus

Father Ron

Rev. Ronald Patrick Raab, CSC, serves as pastor of Sacred Heart Parish in 
Old Colorado City, Colorado Springs, CO.

AMY died last night at       
Memorial...

She was 55...                   
She was a talented artist.

Funny !!

Her bravery surpassed         
by no other...  

She fought a long battle  
of intense suffering...              

I'm so happy she's FREE... 
- Cindy



THE ROSE LADIESTHE ROSE LADIES

There used to be a TV program called Hallmark 
Hall of Fame. One night they had a play 
that was done enti rely in poetry form. 

A woman died, and all the mourners 
were standing around her grave. Each 
one was taking a turn saying what they 
thought had caused her death. She 
had had a horrible life. But the last one 
to speak said, “I don’t think she died of 
thorns as everyone supposes. I think, 
instead, she must have died from a lack of roses.” 
Mary, Pat, and Diane all understand they can't  
fi x the thorns in people's lives, but they can surely 
spread some roses. They are The Rose Ladies.

At 10:30 a.m., on the the second Friday of every month, The Rose Ladies set 
up temporary operati ons in the park by Marian House. Their mission is to 
provide a litt le bit of comfort by giving away basic necessiti es that folks living 
on the streets need for basic survival and personal hygiene. 

They have what they call a “kit”; it’s a gallon Ziploc bag. Every month it will 
have new socks, wet wipes, healthy snack food, hygiene products and other 
items based on seasonal need. In colder weather it might be warm caps and 
gloves. For Halloween and other special days there may be surprises as well.

The Rose Ladies pay for these small treasures out of their pockets; they use 
part of their Social Security income each month to make the kits. None of 
them are rich, so they can only help about thirty people at a ti me. They also 
hand out bott led water. In the back of one of the cars, they have what’s called 
‘The Litt le Store’ and it’ll have a mixture of things that have been donated or 
that they've bought. It might be hydrocorti sone for eczema. It might be ACE 
bandages or foot powder. They also always 
take women’s hygiene products: Kotex and 
other items folks may not have ready access 
to. One thing they found was there was a big 
need for was stamped envelopes. If you live 
on the streets, "stuff " gets thrown away, or 
torn up, or they need a new driver’s license 
or Social Security card… they have to write 
for those. Well, what does one do if you 
don’t have money to buy a stamp or an 
envelope? So, The Rose Ladies always have 
stamped envelopes, and they always go fast. 

Finally, we know pets are someti mes the 
only true source of love and companionship 
a lonely street person has. The Rose Ladies 
always bring pet food. They have learned 
that people experiencing homelessness 
will feed their animals before they feed 
themselves. As you might imagine, the hour these ladies spend in the park 
goes by like a fl ash, and they always get lots of hugs and a lot of “God bless 
You(s).”

Hallmark 
 One night they had a play 

that was done enti rely in poetry form. 

instead, she must have died from a lack of roses.” 
Mary, Pat, and Diane all understand they can't  

   The Rose Ladies: Mary, Pat, and Diane.
   A Loyal Companion

Page 4



STREET-SMART ARTSTREET-SMART ART
G

E
T

 V
A

C
C

IN
A

T
E

D
!     

   
G

E
T

 V
A

C
C

IN
A

T
E

D
!     

   

Rachelle Baker/Amplifi er

Smart, Safe, Smart, Safe, 
Free, & EasyFree, & Easy

Brenda Barrios/Amplifi er

                   

“It is better to light one 
candle than curse the 
darkness.”
            - Anonymous Ann

According to Laura Millan Lombrana in an arti cle for Bloomberg Green, 
"The extraordinarily hot and cold temperatures that are becoming more 
common as climate change accelerates are responsible for 5 million 
deaths globally every year."

Part of the problem facing our environment is our conti nued 
accommodati on of the automobile.  While streets in Colorado Springs 
remain open to car traffi  c, our already minimal bus service is further 
reduced due to a driver shortage during the pandemic.

At the start of the pandemic, ridership soared as bus fares were 
temporarily suspended.  Now the fare is reinstated and service is 
reduced.  

People riding the bus include the working poor, many who are unable to 
aff ord a car, repairs, and ever-increasing gas prices. 

When fuel prices dropped, the Trump administrati on provided economic 
support to oil companies.  Defending oil companies in the Middle East 
evidently wasn't enough support.

Now, we charge the same fare for bus riders despite reduced service.  
Unti l we fi nd a way to improve our public transportati on, let's eliminate 
the fare.  This will benefi t the working poor riding the bus, reduce 
hassle for drivers over fare box issues, and speed up boarding of buses.  
Increased ridership benefi ts our environment and may att ract some 
additi onal riders unable to aff ord their cars during the current economic 
crisis.  Plus, providing free public transportati on may help fi ll current 
employment vacancies.

Yes, COVID cost lives, but so does conti nued over accommodati on of 
the automobile.

☑

BUS BEATBUS BEAT
 by Tom Noonan by Tom Noonan

NO BUS    
FOR YOU!
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When you’re recovering from homelessness, it’s like being tied to 
a tree. Just because I have an apartment it does not mean I’m 
complete. I never will be. Can I be happy? YES! I have to win that 

race. I’m being pulled by both sides. I could never leave Greenway to go to 
another building. I’m actually afraid to spend much time away. I miss it that 
much. Soon I'll start spreading out. My wings feel heavy with new bravery. I 
must seek for myself.

The trees that run parallel with Las Vegas Street, on the women’s shelter 
parking lot at Springs Rescue Mission (SRM), have been a refuge for many 
homeless campers. Campers are there now, as I write this. I used to sit under 
the last tree for shade in ninety-five-degree weather. 

As I rounded the corner from Las Vegas and turned on to Tejon, I saw the 
homeless under that tree and the next one. They looked miserable, hot, 
hungry, and dirty. The Homeless! The Wretched of the Earth. I felt for them 
deeply. 

I was looking for my dear friend. 

I hadn't been in contact with her for more than a week. I reached out to one 
of my street daughters who's about as thug as they come; she's very well 
connected. Within an hour, she had found my friend! 

Early Friday, my friend contacted me. She was wet and cold and hanging out 
over by the famous trees. All of her clothes were wet. Off we went to The 
Laundry Basket to wash all the clothes that were in her shopping basket. 

I asked her, "Why? Why the shopping basket?" 

She said, “Well, I had to put all these clothes in something.” 

Not only does she overload herself with apparel, she also picks up items for 
others. I spent five hours at the laundromat. All of her stuff is now in my 
apartment. She'll sleep in my car tonight. She’s not allowed in Greenway. 

I love her as a sister.

My baby street sister also has cancer. She’s suffering more than words have 
power to express. She is a special person whose life took an all too familiar, 
all too tragic turn. She’s a former Air Force Staff Sergeant who served as an 
Air Traffic Controller; a challenging job only performed by the best among us. 
One night she was beaten in her home by a male who was waiting for her. She 
did not know him. She was beaten so badly that she lost most of her sight. 
It caused her to become legally blind, and she had to leave the service after 
thirteen years. 

Then her husband took his own life. 

Yet, to this day, she remains the most unselfish human being I have ever 
known. There’s no home for her. Mankind has turned its back on her. There's 
no relief for her. I will remain by her side. 

Coda:  The first nip was in the air yesterday. The cold is coming. The freezing 
days will be right behind. What the homeless have to endure is horrific. 
Inhumane. Some will say if the homeless just got a job they wouldn't suffer. 
This is what I say to that. As an outsider you know nothing of the Agony 
of the Homeless. If you would like to understand, speak to someone that 
knows this life all too well. Smash your big opinions. Reach out. Volunteer.      

                                              Love Bigger!!!

Staff Sergeant, USAF
by Cindy Lund

Post COVID? Or is it really?

And so, 719, how are we doing 
as a town? 

We have gotten out of the mask in some 
places, gone back to the mask in some 
others, slowly letting some business 
owners make their own decisions when 
it comes to their employees, other busi-
ness owners, mandating them to keep 
their job, and some business owners just 
letting their employees make their own 
decisions without any fear of loss of job. 
Get back to work theory. Its actually kind 
of nice, if you ask me.

Me? I've finally gone back into a restaurant that I like with the option for the 
mask; no force; no questions.

No, I didn’t get to go to that EAGLES concert that I spent A LOT OF MONEY  
on to go see in DENVER. They wouldn’t let anyone in unless you had your 
RECENT COVID negative test on hand or had your RECENT COVID shot. But 
yet, they were selling the rapid test out the back side of the Pepsi Center 
as well as selling the COVID shot, both which were guaranteed to get you 
into the EAGLES concert. IRONICALLY, they were both seventy-five dollars 
each; CARD ONLY; NO CASH ACCEPTED. So, go figure. Some things aren't 
free, right? 

Several ticket holders weren't happy, along side of me. They had purchased 
expensive box seats for them and their friends. They couldn’t get into the 
show either. OUCH!

The moral of this article for the next two months is; STAND TALL in your 
changes in life. 

COVID is going to have long-term impacts on our economy, on our jobs, and 
on our daily lifestyles. 

I was angry as heck at not being able to see the most legendary of concerts 
to hit Denver in this post-COVID world. LIVID, actually.

But, on the brighter side of life, I don’t have to wear a face mask at work 
even if one of my coworkers wears one all day. And I'm fine with that. 

That’s the beauty of AMERICA; those that sacrificed their lives for the pow-
er of choice. I may be a right-wing conservative, but I am supportive of the 
power of choice. 

I like my new job and I have learned to like people and not judge a person, 
a business, or an event by its cover or its practices.

I leave on this note.

They really shouldn’t have been selling the vaccine or the rapid test out the 
back door of the concert. That is supposed to be free in America. Joe Biden 
told us that. 

So goes the free part. Right?!?

Keeping it Real...with COWBOY

Keepin' It Real - 719
by Cowboy



RESOURCE GUIDE
Meals
Marian House 
14 W. Bijou St. 
(719) 475-7314 
Daily 10:30 a.m. - 1 p.m.

Project Angel Heart  
1625 W. Uintah St., Suite 1 
(719) 323-0084 
Delivers meals to those with chronic 
illness.

Springs Rescue Mission 
5 W. Las Vegas St. 
(719) 632-1822 
Daily Breakfast 8 - 9 a.m. 
Daily Sack Lunch 11:15 - 11:30 a.m. 
Daily Dinner 4 - 5 p.m. 

Shelter/Housing
Crawford House 
415 S. Weber St. 
(719) 477-1639 
Emergency shelter for veterans 
receiving mental health services 
through the Veterans Administra-
tion.

Family Life Services 
1880 S. Cascade Ave. 
(719) 632-4661 
Transitional housing for mothers and 
children.

Family Promise 
519 N. Tejon St. 
(719) 329-1244 
Transitional housing for families 
 
New Promise 
1647 S. Nevada Ave. 
(719) 358-6220 
Low barrier emergency shelter for fami-
lies with children under the age of 18. 

Mary’s Home 
3649 Michigan Avenue 
(719) 301-5411 
Transitional housing for mothers and 
children. 
 
Partners in Housing 
455 Gold Pass Hts. 
(719) 473-8890 
Transitional housing program for 
families. 
 
Rocky Mountain Human  
Services 
17 S. Weber St. 
(719) 323-2600 
Homes for all veterans, life skills, and 
support. 
 
Salvation Army (RJ Montgom-
ery) 
709 S. Sierra Madre St. 
(719) 578-9190 
Shelter for families, men, & women. 
 
Springs Rescue Mission 
5 W. Las Vegas St 
(719) 632-1822 
Shelter for men and women. 
 
TESSA 
435 Gold Pass Hts. 
(719) 633-3819 
Emergency shelter -  domestic abuse. 
 
The Place 
423 E. Cucharras St. 
(719) 205-7129

 

Shelter for people ages 15 - 20.

Medical
El Paso County Public Health 
1675 W. Garden of the Gods Rd.,  
Suite 2044   
(719) 578-3199 
Immunizations, STD testing, and family 
medical care.

Mission Medical 
2125 E. LaSalle St. 
(719) 219-3402 
Medical, dental, vision, behavioral, and 
diabetes care.

Peak Vista 
(719) 632-5700 
117 W Rio Grande St. (Same block as RJ 
Montgomery Salvation Army Shelter.) 
Other clinics are located throughout 
Colorado Springs. 
Medical, dental, and behavioral health 
care. Call number for more information.

SET Family Health Clinic  
2864 S. Circle Dr., Suite 450. 
(719) 776-8850 
 

SET Homeless Health Clinic 
14 W Bijou St. Marian House 
(719) 866-6432

Westside CARES 
2808 W. Colorado Ave. 
(719) 389-0759

Crisis Centers
Diversus Health (Formerly 
Aspen Pointe) 
115 South Parkside Dr. 
(719) 635-7000 
24-hour crisis center.

Cedar Springs Hospital 
2135 Southgate Rd. 
(719) 633-4114 
24-hour crisis center and inpatient 
hospital.

TESSA 
435 Gold Pass Hts. 
(719) 633-3819  
Crisis support - For victims of domestic 
abuse.

S u i c i d e 
H o t l i n e

(844) 493-8255 or 
text 38255
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602 S. Nevada Ave., Colorado Springs, CO 80903
Open Daily 7 a.m. - 7 p.m.

Sacred Sacred 
HeartHeart

CatholicCatholic
ChurchChurch


